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GRSETIIJGS: AT LOHG LAST FUTURIA FAl^TASIAJ 

The best laid plans of men, it sooms, are destined for detours or porraanont aiid 
disax^pointing annihilation upon the road to accomplishment. It v/as this way with 
Futuria Fantasia, xolannod for publication last summer. Piles of archaic tomes 
towered on all sides of the editorial doslc, VPnen the door to the office was opened 
unexpectedly a white gusher of manuscripts and relatives 'spewed out. More than 
once Ye Editor ’,vas suffocated unto death by the musty volumnos that poured in 
from all over Los Angelos, And then— -soraoono turned off the financial faucet — 
leaving us all soaped up, but with no water; ' And so, into an inforced hibernation 
wont FuFa, The manusorixDts became intimate acquaintances './ith all of the spiders 
in the family vaults — oven the v;ritors could bo soon lounging around in their cas- 
kets waiting for Tochiiocracy and their thirty doubloons every Thursday to come 
rolling in. 

But rooontly, awakening from the profound inactivity of spring fever, your edi- 
tor became intorosted in Technocracy, The more ho hoard about it, the more ho 
wanted everyone ejso to hoar. So, tunning the revolving door on his crypt, ho 
reached over and shook T.B, Yorko out of his stupor and bogged him to './Tito aai 
article. The Revolt Of The Scientists, ".■hich appears heroin, Rot content ’,;ith this 
he engaged Ron Reynolds, nev; fan author '.vho first app)eared in Tucker’ s P’ JOURliAL, 
to v.’hip up a story about the Technate a:id its effect upon the hack writer in the 
coming decades. And Ackerman is hero; Science Fiction’s finest fan and frieiid 
has turned in an interesting yam that he wrote at the gentle age of sixteen, some 
fev; years past. But best of all — there is nothing humorous in the issue by the 
editor himself— V/'hich should cause huge, grateful sighs of relief from Llaino to 
niske and back; Bradbxiry just has a poom^ and a 'serious one at that. 

And so— hero it is, for ton cents, out every other decade or no— Futuri& Fantasia^ 
., hypoed into Life mainly because of thu crying need for more staunch Technocrats, 
mainly ■ because of the ilo',7 York Convention , (•..ith ','hich it doesn’t deal at all in 
subject matter, .but does so '.;hole-hoai todly in spirit and thought), and mainly bo- 
oauso it's boon a holluirs long time since a Large size mag came from our lA^SFL 

v/ay, whore the natives, are .all sitting arou.id and dreaming of the Ec\i York Canyon 

Kiddies and praying, athcistically of oourso, that in the near future they may 
'./ind U]o in Moiihatton behind the pool-ball-xooris'phcrc — and I don't moan the one 
numbered oia'ht . Rone of the expoctanj^ripstors have ever seen N.o;.' Yawk before and 
have already chc/.'od thoir fingernails do'.,'n to tno shoulder in oxtatic anticipation, 

I hope you like this braiiv-child, s-pa'.niad from the -..’omb of a year long inani- 
mation, If you do like it, , ho;.' about a letter sent to the editorial offices of 
F.F,, at 1841 South Llanhatton Place, Loo jhigeies, California? Appoint yourself as, 
A-1 mounoer and critic .and -pound av.’ay at the mag. It V/'ill be apxoreciated. Amd 

if you have a dime in .your xoocket that hasn’t had a breath of sir in a fev-' days 

just drop that in, too. This is only the first issue of FuFa,, if it succeeds 
there '..•ill be more, better, issues coming to, .And your co-operation is needed, 

GOOD LUCK TO TH.E KSb YORK SCIEiTI-FAU COi'AGRTIOl’-; I 



I’LL LIEST YOU IK iLUffliATTZN-; 

Ray D, Bradbury, 
editor 



THE REVOLT OF THE SCIENTISTS By TechnocraF Bruce Ycrke 



The editor of this me^fi’raine has ashed me to prepo^e an article about 
c'-'^certain subject that 'has hitherto been totally Inching from the pages 
of all the scientifictioiiol magazines, and which, v/ith on Oui'-ticle in a 
special LASHj, publication, btirst o. bombshell on the science-fictionoi.1 
field, and at the sojne moment punched hn Irreparable hole in the Woll- 
hein-Michel gas bag. Being recognized, as the science-fiction Teclmo -^ 
crai, I. vyas as];:ed to do this by Hr. Bradbury, v/ho is himself a new re- 
cruit to OJJR ran3:s. Since many of the readers of this magazine have al- 
read the article in the first MIKH) S . I feel tho,t I can tahe a fev; 
liberties to go oheo.d, 

\Vhen you v/rite on introductory article to a generally new audience 
on Techiiocracy, you have to start from the ground up. You cannot assume 
that the readers .''’now a whit o,bout it. This, eventually, becomes boring 
to the . teacher , for. he is so e:cuberant and onmcLous to toJee up other 
phases of the subject tho-t he soon gets tired of merely telling of the 
first /Stepping stone in a vast subject. 

This" article will cause much iiitcrrogatioii. It v/ould be impossible 
for na, Ih this limited space, to give yqu all of the facts I wish to, 
but I do suggest that everyone who ,1s interested should go. to the nea- 
rest TEGHLTOCRACY H'C, section (and tliore arc many in ever large city) 
end reeei"ve. some of their literature, or write to .COlTTIilMTAL HEAD- 
QUAETEES if you live at some flo,g stop, and got . their pamphlets . 

If you have ever hoo,rd of Technocracy, it was probably through some 
ga.rbled nev/s item, end thus you, .Liho, I myself, no doubt have or had a 
very wrong opinion of this organ! zatio'.i, It is perfectly, legal in all 
respects, being incorp orated F.under the, l<a\Vs of IT ev/ York. State, It is 
technically an educational organization, and many authorities have to 
admit that Tech’s twenty v/eel: study course is the enui valent of a 4 year 

college e:oDerionce, The fact that -it’s sacaTaers arc allowed to tall: in 
-public, hi^ schools, and hold meetings in* the saaxie placp, shows that 
oven the carefully ■ censured school board is, at least, not opposing it. 

Technocracy, is not an orgai:izat^ion thaH wants to ovorthrov/ the Amer- 
ican go vc rime lit, but only an org, that will step in v/hen the present 
price System collapses, (At tliis point it MUST'be tal'pn note of that 
PRICE SYSTH/I. is not c, different v/ord for the 'Marsa an ’‘definition of ;CAF- 
lTi\IjI3vI, pr i ce SYSTEi.T is merely a torn designating any sy s t on us in f : . a 
circulating mediWi of oitchango for the distribution of go6ds and seryice 

If you go to a Tcchnocrc-cy section, they will shov/. you a dhart that 
will convince you that this system will collapse before 15'45> probablj^ 
1942 , This chart shows the economic trends of this nation from its 
birth to ^9^9 1 and aJLso the amount of oirtrancous energy and human toil 
roouired to produce a.nd nanntain this economy, \Vhon you Ica^vc,. you’ll 
be convinced, don’t worry. I ho,ve not the tims- nor space to do 'that hre 
The end of the Price System is inovita.blc, and when it comes you are not 
faced v/ith the choice of tailing Technocracy or Socialism, Communism or 
any other ’ism’. You arc faced with a choice of- Tech, or chaos . out of 
which the maijority of us will not emerge — alive. 

This nc.tlon is so higlil 3 '- intor-dopendant , tha.t the failure of one 
phase of its industrial secuonce would moan the ultimate collapse of the 
the whole country. If the electric power of ITov/ Yorl: was shut off, the 
city would burn down in ap-pr 0 jd.na.tel 3 '' SIX HOURSV This, because of the 
rate fires brerJ: out. If the transportation system wore shut off, all 
of the food in the city v/ould be gone in six days, v/atcr v/ould be so 
polluted that disoa.se 10 ,000 times worse than the BlacT: Pla.ge would brea 
out , 



I shall not spHnd time telling you why v/.e, .are faced with economic 
disasterj for thousands of examples can be had at a Technocracy sectior 
We shall, , for the purposes of this article simply assume that the coll- 
apse is near, v/ithin a matter of days. 

All of the large "business instututes, and Technocracy as well, will 
Ignow within 100 days of the time of the ultimate end, when all stocks 
and bonds depreciate zero and the financial structure of this coun- 



try is due to fall, 

At this time Technocracy will do, what is termed in colloq.uial 
American slang---” TURH OH THE HEATI” ■ At the present time Technocracy 
is not interested in forming a large organization, formed of emotional 
butte.rflys. It is constructing a functional group ; a nucleus 
of people who knor; the subject to a T, and who will be prepared to act 

in the forming of a skeleton c©ntrol until things are. reorganized, 
m the last five years Technocracy has not useo^one- bit of emotional 

fly paper, but has presented its v/hole plan in plain facts, and in as 
hard-boiled and unintert aining a manner as could be done without insul- 
ting- -the listeners, -Hevertheless Tech, is the fastest growing organi- 
zation in the nation, (except the relief organization) 

Under Technocracy ‘pcoplo will be classified in a set of probably 100 

to their work. Each of these is. known 
trace the v/ork of one sequence from the 



industria.1 soquenccs, according 



as a FUlJGTIOHAI SEQUELTCE, let u^ 
bottom to the top. 

The nation will bo divided into regional divisions, determined by 
latitude and longitude,' In eo.ch division there will "be the various off- 
ices of v/hatevor sequendes are operating in that division, (each seq- 
uence of "the 100 different ones will not necessarily appear in. every 
division, though) S6me will only have three or four or dven as.. high as 
fifty. In this division we will find, say, a factory, for j;be produc- 
tion of steel, and thus there .will be a steel sequence in this division, 
(This is how it v/ill work in all. sequences^ essentially) 

The lov/est classification will be the mtirf^doing the- simplest job. 
We’ll use as our example one who works a 'welding torch. All the welding 
torch workers in that factory will be under a foreman. Ho vdll- be elect; 
0 ,-ut of the torch workers as the one most efficient, v/orking the best, 
who is most popular, though the latter factor’s no-t so influencing as 
it at present,.' 

All the foremen in that area division will elect a divisional head cf 
foremen of torch v/clding crews. Out of all the head foremen of torch 
and -steel dumping crews and the -other numerous distinct f-unctiOns, there 
will be elected a division head. The division heads then elect a natio- 
nal head. The national heads of all the'other sequences v/ill form wh'at 
will bo known as the Continental Control, electing an executive director, 
merelya presiding officer, with not even the-powers of the’present pre- 
sident, He is onsv/erable -to, not answered to. 

All "the other basic functions will have essentially the same organi- 
zation, and it is anticipa.ted there will bo ^0 to 110 of them,. At the 
present time have been v/orked out. The one thing of note is that 
there will not be more than FOUR .offices between Armando Pinccio of the 
garbage truck crew and the head of the nationa.1 sequence of waste dispo - 



sal-. 

The thing of most interest to all interested is the method of purchase 
or what is referred to as the MEDIUM OF EXCHAUGE, In the TECH THERE IS 
HO M'mUM OF EXCHAHGE, THERE I S OHLY A METHOD OF TECMOLOG-ICAD- ACCOUl^TIHG 
The means whereby you will got a new razor blade or a malted milk 
are to bo known as DISTRIBUTIOH CERTIFICATES or ENERGY CERTIFICATES, 



Those certificates, issued to every person on this continent every 30 
days ,*■ v/ill Tdc good only for one person and -no other, Since they will "be 
ahle to purchase as much,, or, I should say, since they will give the 
individual purcho-Sing power of 20 ,000 dollars per year , each will have 
everything he needs,' Stop right now and think what this moans in the 
reduction of crime. These certificates cannot "be stolen, and since evmp 
one y/ill have all they can possi'bly use, there v/ill 'be no heed to ste&l,, 

V/ith the technological development on this continent at present it is 
possihle to turn out, at peak production, ^enough for every person to hav 
a terrific ahundanoe, and to. do this, with a little mechtinization done 
in the period of a month or so, it ,1s only necessary for every able in- 
dividual male, tv/ixt ages 23 .& 43 » ’to v'rork fours hours a day, 4- days a-- 
week, for l63 da,ys a, year— to keep this' production' turning over. If aijy 
one v/orks more, someone ef-se :Works loss. So drav/ your own conclusions. 

All things under the TEGHHATE v/ill 'be controlle'd, ■ num'bored by^ a modi- 
fied DEWET ' DECIMAL SySTEfvI, as used -in libraries nov/. The energy cert if i* 
cate will liave-on its face the sex, age^ job, place of birth, address, 
where he works, and the worker's number, aj.1 recorded by this system, 
There arc also places for purchases, four, to be exact. When one makes 
up his mind to buy something, ho goes to the store ( on example)' and buys 
a..pe.,ir of shoes. By means of a photoelectric machine;" ( already developed; 
the salesclerk would punch out numbers and the certificate v/ould cone 
out bearing, neatly perforated: "34^46, , ,1 1 ,E,728,. ,/,.E76302, 

, ,Z, 97321 203 .. .'21 ,03t ” All this moans tha.t the article was a paij 

of low shoes, made by the leather sequence, that they v;ere mens, shoes, 
v/idth Jl, last number 7> and style 8, Second series of numerals are the 
Serial numbers of the machine, third is the number of certificate, the 
last tire date and time, . 

At thS end of the-day the total lever of the machine would be pressed., 
and all the numbers, styled, etc. .would be separated into totals (like 
nickels and dimes in a coin changing machine). The totals would then 
be teletyped to the divisional H.Q, of tho leather sequence where it wo, 
be registered,. This affords a' continuous inventory of t,he. whole contin- 
ent, The following da.y, as many shoes as had been sold in the contincn'l 
would be manufactured, 

M.any things, -such as housing-, transportation,- medical care, recreaticn 
education, etc. a.re furnished by , Technocracy, One can easily see what 
a secure life This affords c very .piti sen , .wd what a boon it i.s to 
scientific research, 

I said that I wfouldn't mention namy things that v/ould solve questions 
in the readers minds, but if all question's are sent to the editorial 
offices we v/ill contrive to open a forum. 

In closing remember these few things, Techiiocracy is HOT a political 
or revolutionary mo vement , It is lOOf^ American* It cannot v/ork anywhere 
but on the American continent, because only here have we the necessary 
technological level op ements, the necessary trained force of .technicians , 
and the nocosigary resources to institute an economy of abundai^^e' in 
place of on economy of scarcity. Technocracy is the only salvation 
when the Price System- fails. It is not a political theory, but the next 
state of civilization. It is the best form of democracy ever 'conceived. 
It furnishes security, educa.tion, protection, and a.,11 that goes, with ifct 
to the. people of the American continent. It is not in its forma.tive 
state. It could be insta,lled on a seventy- tv/o hour call. The only rea- 
son V/hy we don't have it now is because YOU are still duped to be- 
lieving there is another waj?' out. 

Take Technocracy, or talcc — — 



chaosl 



DON'T GET TECHNATAL by .. reynolds 

For several moments Stem had ej'-ed his typewriter ominously, con- 
templating v/hether he .should utter the unutterable. Finally: 

"lamnV he roared, •'! can^t write eny morel Lock, look at thatl" 
He tore the sheet out of the rollers and crumpled it in his fist, "If 
I'd loiown it v;ould be this way/' he said, "I v/pu\dn’t have voted for 
itl Technocracy is ruining everythingt" 

Bella Stemj preoccupied with her knitting, glanced up in horror, 
"V/hat a temper," she- exclaimed, J^Can’t you^keep your voice down?" She 
fussed'with her v/ork, "There now," she cried, "you made me drop a 
stitchl" • 

"I v/ant to be-a wrlterl" Samuel Stem lamented, turning with grim . 
eyes to his wife, "And the Teclinate has spoiled my fim," 

"The way you talk, Samuel," said his v/ife, "I actually believe you 
want to go back to that.'.bprbafiSm prevalent in the BARIC TillRTIESl" 

"It so-unds like one damned- good ideal" he said, "At least I'd have 
something decent, or indecent / to -write aboutl" 

,"V/hat can you mean?" she asked, tilting her head back and thinicing, 
"\Yhy can't you v/rite? There are just oodles of things I can think of 
that are readable," 

Something like a. tear roiled down Samuel's cheek, "Ko more gang- 
sters, no more ban.k robberies; no more holdups, no more good, old-fas- 
hioned burglo.ries, no more vice gengsl" He voice grev; lachrymose as 
he proceeded dovm an infinite line of 'no mores’, "Ho more sadness," 
he- o,lmost - sobbed, ■" Everybody ' s. ha.ppy, contented. Ho more,- strife o-nd 
hard work. Oh, for the days when a gangland massacre v/as headline 
scoop for me',: ." 

"Tushl" sniffed Bella, "Ila.ve you been drinking again, Samuel?" 

He hiccoughed gently, 

"I thought so," she said, 

"I had to do something,"’ he declared, "I'm going nuts for want of a 
plot ," 

Bella Stem laid her knitting aside and v/alked to the balcony, loo- 
]:ed meditatively dovm into the yavming canyon of the Hew York street 
fifty stories below. She turned back to Sara with a reminiscent smile, 
"V'/liy not write a love story?" 

" WHAT I ” Stem shot out of-his chair like a hooked eel, 

"V/Iiy, yes," she concluded, "A nice love story v/ould be very enjoy- 
able," ' / ' 

"lOVEl" Stern's voice vras thick with sarcasm, "VVhy we don't even 
have decent love these days, A man can't marry a woman for^ her money, 
and vica-versa. Everyone under Technocracy gets the some amount of 
credit. Ho more 'Reno, no more afiimony, -no more breach of premise, or 
lo-w suitsl Everything is cut and dried. The days of society weddings 
and coming out parties are gone— cause everyone is eq.ual, I can't 
write political criticisms about graft in the government, about slvms 
and terrible living conditions, about poor starving mothers end their 
babies,- Everything is okay- -okay— okay--" his voice sobbed off into 
silence, 

"Which should make you very happy," cotmtered his wife, 

"Vniich makes me very sick," grov/led- Somuol Stern, "Look, Bell, all 
my life I v/anted to be -o, writer, Ol-ray. I'm v-afiting for the pulp 
magazines for a coupla years. Right? Okay, Then I'm writing sea sto- 
ries, gangsters, poiitico.1 views, first class buiap- offs, I'm happy,. 



I’m in my element. Then tinso’. -in comes Teclmocracy, meJces everyorn 

happy--»-h'omp c *, oxit (;oes me’, I jxist can’t st and. v^ri ting ■ the stxiff the 
people read toda,y. Ever3’’thin5 is science and educo.tion," He ruffled 



\'!he. t 



eind 



gangs t er , mxxr dc r 
the children and mahiii;' 



II -f 



that for 



his thich blac]: hair v/ith his fingers and glo,red, 

"You should be joj^fxxl thrt the popxilation is at vrorh doin 
they v/ont to dp," fella beamed, 

Sam coiitinxxcd muttering to himself, "They took a.ll the sex rno/va 
zines off the market first thing, all of the 
detect ire pu'blica.tions, The3'' "been edxxcating 
model citizens out of them." - 

"Which is as it should he, "■ finished Bella, 

"Do you realize," he blazed, whipping his finger at her, 
two years there has; n’t been more thcui a dozen mxirders in the city? 

Hot one sxxicidc or gang v/ar--or--" 

'"Heavens’," sighed Bella, "Don’t be prehistoric ,■ Sam, There hasn't 
been anything really crimino,! for twenti/ yea,rs now. This is 15*75 
3'ou know," She come over and patted him gontl^^ on the shoxilder, "Why 
don’t you write something sei enco-fictional?" 

"I don’t like science," he spat, 

"Then 3^'our onl'g alternative is loxa.;," she declared firmly. 

He formed the despicable v/ord with his lips, then: "Ho, I want some- 
thing now and different," He got . up and strode to the windov/. In the 
■ penthouse belov/ he saw half a, dozen robots moving aboxit speedily, 
working, Eis face lit u.p suddenly ,- like that of a tiger spying his 
prey, "Jumping Jigvrhcols'’, " ho cried. "V/hy didn't -I think of it before'. 
Robots’, I’ll v/ritc a love story ohoxit two robots," 

B.plla scuelched him, "Be sensible," she sard, 

"It -might , happen some day," ho argued, "Just thinJe, Love oiled, 
V'/elded, bxxilt of motad, wired for soxtnd’." He laughed triumphantlj'-j but 
it was a low lamgh,-a strange little soxuid, 
beat his chest next, "Robots • fall in love at 
cod, "and blow an axxdio tube’," 

Bella smiled tolcrantl3'-, "You’re such a child, Sam. I sometimes v'on- 
I married you 

Stern sank 



Bella e^qpccted him to 
first sight," he announ- 



dovm, burning slowly, a crimson flush rising in hi: 



face. 



0 nl 3 r hc.lf a dozen murders in "two years, ho thought. Ho more politics, ■ 
jiD more to v;ritc about. He had to ha.vo a stor3'', jxist ha.d to have one. 
He’d go craz3'- if something didn’t happen soon. His brain wa»s eliciting 
furiotisly. A calliope of thought was tooting in his subconscioxxs , Ho 
had to ha,vc a story. He txirncd and lool.cd at his '.vife, Bella, v/ho 
stood wo,tohing the air traffic go by the window; bending over the sill, 
looking down in1;o the street fift3r floors belov/, , , , , , 



,,,,,and then ho reached slowly and quietly for his atomic gxm. 



Mi iXPlilSiTATIOlT: You-ma3/ have wondered why i placed the Technocrat stoi^y" 
and article i'n FxiTti, Well, it’s because I thin!: Technocracy combines 
ell of the hopes and dreams of sciencc-fictioii, V/e’vc been dreaming 
aboxit it for 3i'eo,.rs — nov/ , in ix short time it may become rcadity, It"^ 
sxircly deserves support -from an3/ serious fictionccr. And yoxx can't say 
this mag isn’t balanced’, — first I give you Yerke’s article on Tech,, 
then I give 3/ou a satire on the saiae thing, jabbing at it in a gopd- 
hurxoxvred way, and thcn--w}icn '3rou read Ac!:erraan’ s article, ^/ou’ll see 
almost the complete aimihilation of- HiRTH, Sc, v/hether ycxi are an op- 
timist or a pessimist about the fixture of hximcnity, you’ll find 'oithor 
side in Fuka, (But on the side, I’m all for the Toclmate, aogh’, ) 

Ye Editor. . . 



This being the first issue of FuF.a I feel fortunate in being dble 
to offer a piece of sc i e n t i f i c t i on by the f i e I d s most famous fan, 

THE RECORD was written first in 1929, scarcely more than a skdi-tch, 
on two pages. Ackermanwas thir feero • ED EARL REPP, LA authorof 
THE RADIUM POOL, said of it: "1 found it delighting and exception- 
ally interesting for the writing of a boy so young." Ackerman re- 
wrote it into a three page story, later, the present product. It 
has not been touched since. It is not being retouched now. Allow 
me to present THE PECO^D as a record of how Forrie wrote, spelled 
and punctuated six years ago at the age of sixteen, ED . 

THE RECORD 
by 

FORREST J ACKERMAN 

For twenty ycars-T-for twenty long, horror filled, war laden years 
the Earth had not knownpeace. 

Hovering over the metropolises of the world came long, lean battle 
projectiles, glinting silver in the sunlight or coming like gaurif 
mirages of grey out.dfthemidnite sky to blast man's civilization 
from its cultural foundations. Man against man, ship against ship-- 
a ceaseless and useless orgy of slaughter. Men, at their battle 
stations in the ships, pressed” buttons, releasing radio bombs that 
blistered space and lifted whole cities up in shattered pieces and 
tiung them down, grim ruins, reminders of man's ignorant hatreds and 
suspicions. 

And gas thick black clouds ot it-- billowing over the cities, 

seeking every possible egress, pushed forward by colossal V/ind 
machines. But even when Victory came for the one side, often Nature, 
in one of her vengeful moments, would send the black gas flowing back 

to annihilate its senders. 

Rays cut the airl Power bombs exploded incessantlyl Evaporays 
robbed the Earth ot its water -.-shot it up into the atmosphere and 
made of it a tog that condensed only after many months. And beat 
rays made deserts out of fertiletcrrain 

Rays that hypnotized caused even the strong minded to commit s u i c icie 
or reveal military secrets. Rays that effected the optical nerves 
swept cities and left the populati'on groping a nd^ blind, unable to find 
t ood . 

It was a war that destroyed almost all ot humanity. And why were 
they fighting? For p I e a s u r c and amusement I 

lin the middle of the twenty-second century, every nation had a 
standard defense. The weapons of war of each were equal-- not in 
proportion to size, but actually, -since man-power no longer courtted 
high. Pacifism had done its best, but the V/orld was armed to tte 
hilt. And now--though i I logical ly--if felt safe--for every nation 
meant the same as if all had nothing. 

Another thlng--thcre was no work to be done. Robots did it. And 
there seemed nothing left to discover, invent or enjoy. Art was at 
its perfection, poetry was ma t hema t i ca I I y correct and unutterably 

beau t i f u 1 --WO rk ed out by the Esthetic rnachin-es. Scul'ptoring had been 
given the effect compleTC, artists hands guided by wonderful pieces 
of . ma c h i n e r y . Huge museums were crammed with art put out synthetic- 
ally. 

And thus it was with the many Arts' and thc.ir creators who grew 
stagnenlt in their perfection. And it was that way with the many 
sciencesalso... 

fcontinued--ncxt page) 



Paleontologisi's had found, and arti'culafizd, and catalogued every 
fossil* The ancestor of the Eohippus,' the little four-toed Dawn 
Horse, was discovered; the direct line between man and ape establis- 
hed in skeletal remains; the scat of - life itself definitely proved 
Holarctic®. And great b i o- c hem i s t s , skilled in the science of vital 
processes, had created synthetic tissues and muscles and flesh, built 
upon the Wames that had been recovered bodies with skillful modeling. 

..even supplied them with blood and given them the spark of LIFE 

..so that Paleobotonists recreated the flora of a prehistoric era. 

Again the ponderous amphibious brontosaur pushed thru marshes. Fish 

emerged upon the land, and the first bird archaeopteryx tried tiis im- 
perfect wings for flight. In the regulated climates- of long dead 
ages, fish, amphibians, reptiles, birds and mammals lived again for the 
edification of those interested in the very ancienfr--or who were a- 
m.uscd with queer a n i ma 1 s . 

But that was only paleontologically speaking. There were the hea- 
vens to be considered. They had been; the stars and planets weighed 
and measured, their composition noted, courses plotted with super- 
accuracy. Every feat li re had been mappcd--every climactic condition 
recorded. Life hod been named and n umbe r -ed . . t he n photographed. And 
these were but first Considerations. ActuaMv, v/hat wasn't known a- 
bouf the Solar System had not occurred as yet. But that would probab- 
ly be remedied by a machine to view the future. 

There was physics, biology, anthropology, zoology, geology, bac- 

teriology,.botony--and 'ojogies'and 'otonics' and'onomies' such as 
ran into figures which only machines could calculate. 

A book could indeed have been written of the a c comp I i s time n t s of 
super race. But this is of the WAR itself, and how if came about, and 
and how it all ended. 

Stated simply, in 2150 the point of DIMINISHING UTILITY had been 
reached. To the hungry man, the first course of dinner is wonder- 
fully delicious, the second good, the third satisfying. Thru the ages 
people have hungered after luxury and leisure--but when he finds his 
food, a lot of of if, MAN find suddenly that it no longer appeals to 
him. In fact, to much is bound to’ make him sick and often disagreeable. 
He looks around for something else. So did the people of the 22nd Cen- 
Tury. They had all ot the pleasurable amusements they^wanfed, but if 
was all so intellectual. Everything was culture. They had surfeited 
with if. And suddenly they wanted to forget it. All play and no work 
made MAN a discontented citizen. A le act ion set in.. Man was not com- 
pletely civilized as yet THE WAR 1 

Twenty-on-e years the war raged. And scarcely a million survived. 

Bit by bit this million was whittled down by the weapons of. destruction 
to ragged handfuls of things that once had been cultured. Finally 
only one hundred humans remained alive--and they kept fighting blindly, 
none of them realizing how close to oblivion they were crowding them- 
selves and the future of humanity--an'd th-cy went on killinq, kflllnn 
killing! 

It isdoubtless but what the entire human race would have vanished, 
leaving the world to the more competent, though ha I t - i gn or a n f , hands 
of the beasts, who fought and killed^ne another for self-preservation 
and for food--not because of ma dn e s s . . . a n d who did not have books and 
talk and have c u I t u r e . The human race would have gone, had it not 
been tor the record. 

The fighters of WAR'S END, leaving their machines and countries to 
congregate tor personal combat, were engaging in hand-to-hand attacks 
in the ruins of what on ce ‘ h a d bee n a : f a I I and powerful city in the 
Twentieth Century, but now lay crumb'l ing, i t.s proud building! f ad I i n cr 
to the gf-ound, St ick ing out Iron-ruste.d skeletons -to the sky-and fhe^ 
city was LOS ANGE LES ! 
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HEDK 1 K HUNSON was fighting with phosphorized tists--hand inclosed 

in chemically treated gloves that burned as they struck the an- 
tagonist, insulated on the interior tor the wearer-- when suddenly the 
two ot them were caught by a spreader. The other man died instantly, 
but Hedrik got it in the side andwas whirled about sickcningly, and 
s u r V i V c d . 

He was lying painfully on something when he came 
dizzy and sick to move. At last, when his head had 
rolled over into a sitting position andrcachcd out 
--a phonographl 

Big things came in small packages in the days of 2171,, and a port- 
able phonograph might well be taken tor a weapon ot some sort--which 
was exactly what Hedrik thoughti And you can hardly blame him, be- 
cause no one in that generation had ever seen one ot the things. 

There was a curious story connected with the dying ot music, con- 
cerning the days ot2o50 when there was a movement to stamp out all 
syphonies and songs and things even slightly sentimental. 

--but back to Hedrikf 

Hedrik found the crank that wound the portable, turned it, reason- 
ing that perhaps it gave powcr--and t hen --- ho I d i n g it away from h im-- 
hc waited tor rays to spurt out or something to explode. Nothing hap- 
penedl Hedrik was disappointed. After an agony ot perspiration and 
puzzlement he finally accidentally placed the needled arm onto the 
disk. The disk, he noticed, was black and tilled with little undula- 
tions. The disk was like a wheel-**so Hedrik thought--it should revolve 
, shouldn'.t it'? He pushed the starter thoughtfully and was 
surprised when the disk started spinning, 

phonograph came music--music and siningl The lost Art had 
Art banished under compulsion had made a comeback, 
man was sing'ing on the r. ecord--in a qucerly interesting and 
familiar tongue, the ancient English. The singer seemed sad, almost 
crying. And He drik was thrilled as he played it over and over again, 
drinking iin the new experience like wine on the 
The voice rose, tell, lingered. And Hedrik 
fighting anymorel 

out over the. tumbled ruins, descended to the ears 

AND THE F IGHT tNG CEASEDl They were transformed, 
crowd about the machine, 

aged music shop they stood enthraiied--music 
It was exactly what they ha^d needed and wanted tor 
had been denied them. Music was the b.- 
torce.... the force that would help them 
world. And next time they wouldbe 
luxury had been learned and learned we 
leave all of the work to the machines, 
and p I ay . 

It would be work, .hard work. .for some time to 
found music again-, and that would anchor them to 

And thus was mankind saved thru a record 
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FUTURIA FANTASIAf FALL ISSUE COMING UP AS SOON AS YE EDITOR RETURNS 

F ROM JAUNT TO MANHATTEN (in ease you intend writing me and tellino 

me 1 s pc II ed MANHATTAN wrong in the editorial and, above, I already 
know it. .it was just a f y p i ca I -gr aph i ca I error.) THE NEXT ISSUE WILL 
BE EVEN LAR GER--CONTAINING YOUR CO^^VlENTS ON FUFA AL-JD ARTICLES BY 
ACKERMAN, YE R<E , HENRY KUTTNER,JACK ERMAN AND RON REYNOLDS. There will 
also be a play by p I ay dc w-s c r i pt i on of the trip to New Yawk'and the 

happenings there in the s c i cn ce-f i-c t i oh" ou f f i e I d--by Bradbury ot coursv 



THOUGHT /^ND SPACE 
BY RAY D' BkADBU^Y 

Spf’co--thy bounclori:s r c 
Tim.- end f i m c e 1 o n c . 

No e r f h - b o r n r o c Ic : t , 
s ; e d I i n y s k y v/ r d so w n , 
.'■'ill over reach your cold. 
Infinite end, 

This power is not iVian’s to 
build or send. 
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g i n n i n g s Ho I y Grail, 

Across the sullen void on 
soundless trail, 

.’/here new spawned suns and 
c ti i i 1 i n g r:, I ,1 n e t s w a. i 1 , 

^ t h c u 0 1". t s h .a 1 I t r a V c 1 
midst the gods' p 1 •- y t h i n q s , 
Past cindered globes where 
choking t I -V;' c still sings, 
'.lo wall of t o r c e yet h v c y e 
firmly w r o u g h t j 
That c h .=■ i n s the s li p r j rn c 

strength o t purest thought. 
Un I e a s h € d , v.' i t h o u t .a body's 
slacking ii c I d , 

Thought le.ves the anci nt 
'c e”r rtr behind to mold. 

Hn d vv h ’C n the galaxies 1 1 a v c 
heeded DpaTH, 

And v/e 1 corned Lastly SPACE'S 
poisoned or j a. t h , 

S t i 1 1 . s h a I I thought travel 
•cis e n arrow f 1 own . 

S PACE --thy b o u n d .1 r i e s are 
YIME AMD TIME ALCNE i 







RETURN ADDRESS: 

F u t u r i Cl Fantasia 

A SCIENCE CIRCLE 
184 1 S. M'AN'HATTE 
Los Angeles, Cal 



FAMOUS LAST WORDS: 

“But, Mr. Smith, how do 
you explain that gyro-statistic- 

electromagnetiosonomonator on 
the radiostuntomotor?” 
“CLUNK!” 
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